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They also posted some machine-guns to guard the
fly-boats against an attack from the other bank, on
to which they could not bring their guns to bear.
Immediately the first gun fired there was a com-
motion in the village. Little figures ran or rode
backwards and forwards, and quite a respectable
musketry fire was turned on to Hamud and our-
selves. Seeing that he needed further encourage-
ment, we weighed anchor after we had fired a few
rounds, and nosed cautiously upstream, firing as we
went.
We were now easily within effective rifle range of
the village, and shots rattled thick and fast on our
steel hide. Grouched along the scuppers was a
motley jumble of staff officers, signalmen, sailors,
and Arab sheikhs, of whom two or three were al-
ways given scats at up-river regattas to ensure their
tribes not joining the enemy. The gun-layer of
the forward twelve-pounder used it just like a shot-
gun, and made some beautiful shooting. On one
occasion he bracketed and actually bowled over a
solitary horseman who was riding across from the
village to a little mud fort about a quarter of a mile
away from the river-bank*
It soon became painfully clear that Hamud was
not going to attack the village, which was more
strongly held than we had imagined, though the
Turkish guns were fortunately a myth* The es-
sence of the scheme had been an unexpected swoop
of mounted Arabs on to the village at daybreak,
supported by the guns of the fly-boats, but Hamud's
dilatory tactics had given the enemy ample warning
of our approach, and a surprise was now out of the
question. After some deliberation the officer com-
manding the force decided not to take on the busi-